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One day, when I am old and all alone, 
And when the grave seems but a bed to me, 
When all my friends and happy times are gone, 
I'll find a solace in my memory. 
Then I ehall think of woods, and hfr.lls, and streams, 
Remember with devotion summer's joy. 
On hunting trips I'll go, within my dreams, 
And relive days when I was just a boy. 
I u11 think of love and one who's lost to me, 
And say again the things I did not mean, 
And feel once more the fields of grass so green, 
Where we found out how lovely love could be. 
But I shall never stop to fear my death, 
For I shall call your name with my last breath. 
